
Sfie had met him at the door with a loving
kiss, but a moment later, when they had
taken seats / in the parlor, she rapidly removedthe six engagement rings he had
giver her and handed them Over with the
remark:
"Mr. Samuel X. Johnsing, Ize frew wid yo'

t>nrl ortrl irr\f nanaiit

engagement dun busted in two!" *jnFF
"W.what!" he gasped as the Cj\3^

jewelry dropped from his trem- ^
bling hand and great beads ^
of perspiration came out on

his forehead. "Haint yo' my / ^
true lub no mo'?" |||^|
"No, sah!" she replied /

coldly. "A man may de- I «
c ib dis lady once, but / ^0) 't
de second time she's / ^Serine to discert her- j

i1.but, muh angel,'' / '/U
he stammered, "who's/ -y
bln Puttin' dis trash/ ^
in yo'r sweet head j fffir /' f
bout me deceibln'j ... UMB " }

"No one, sah. I dun\ ||fj
seen de hull thing wid
my own two eyes!" V. i
" B.but how'd I do \j lljjnftiiMtiiitit, muh lubbly dream. \ iTOfllfllllll

how'd I do it?"
"Mr. Johnsing," she an- \

sw 'red, "Ize mighty^ \
young.mighty inner- v^
cent, and as trustin' as

a Spring cblcKen, Dut ^ \

Ize got eyes and saw ^q ..£i
yo' wipin' off dat kiss ~i^
I 'stowed on yo' as yo'

1 ^ /7^in 1

come in dis eavenin'." e» ^Gor rJ ^°'
"I-I nebber did, 7 ^S-Tha

muh" don>t wan
"Dis am de second time yo' dune dat low

UUWI1 LI IVJtV, OCL1I, CL1IVJL JL V/C&.XX KJ ti UOl

no mo'. Huh! and only lass night yo' said
dose kisses was dearer to yo* dan pigs' feet!"
"B.but"
"And den yo' wipe 'em off as if dey was

dirt! Mr. Johnsing, leab me while I shed bittertears over my pore broken heart!"
He had been doing a deal of thinking while

she was talking, and there was a look of
injured innocence on his face as he stood up
and said:
"Miss Smiff, sometimes things haint jess

what dey seem, and dis am one of de times,
Stead of wipin' off dose kisses yo' speak of
I was jess rubbin' dem in 'kase dey was ^o
sweet!"
And then the cold look disappeared from

Miss "Smiff's" face, the engagement rings
were hunted up and restored to her fingers,
and the love-making that went oh in that
room during the next hour could have been
heard a block away.

THE DEAR CHILD.Oh. Mrs. Brown,
vhen did you get back?
MRS. BROWN.Bless you, dear, I was not

away anywhere. What made you think so?
, THE DEAR CHILD.I thought you were.

I heard my mamma say that you were at
Loggerheads with your husband for over a

week.
Cjjfr

Or? u/itl? Dai?o<?.
CARL DIEUTCH.Mine gracious! Shudge.

vat you say? You fine dot Irishman only $3
already, und now you line me $5. Vat you
eall dot, shustice?
JUSTICE O'GRADY-No, that's just our

new figure for the German. v

Differeije^,
JONES.What is a counsellor at law?
BROWfJ.An attorney of a couple of

months practice.
JONES.Well, wl s,t is an attorney.
BROWN.A lawyer of a couple of years

practice.
JONES.What, then, Is a lawyer?
BROWN.Oh. a man who has been nractis-

ing law for a couple of generations.

SHE, to her girl chum: "Yes, I accepted
tteginaia iasi nignt, ii;veiyn.
"Why, Gladys, you astonish me. You know

you always s$.id he was so awfully - N\.E 0
dissipated, and that his man- *3*^
ners. were extremely rude
and common." v

"Yes, I realize all that, / 5^
but still I really think I A' ''' '

am in lovewith him. And I ^ ;.J
feel confident that my *Lcs_ ,'Jjj/modest Influence will t'Xi .v
lead him aright, and j ^
will cause him to reformhis morals and
i cuxiciiiB perauiia-niy. 'V~>"

HE, to his intimate
friend: "I want to
make a confidant of / Jjjt,
you, old man, I was tfr fljB|preLv r"'*acceptedby Gladys gjj:,
Primly last night," % X%"Why,my dear fel- ^:

1 low, allow me to offer \ \ V
you my most hearty con. \
gratulations. But 1 al- \'{V;
ways understood that you\
thought her so straitladed >.
and I am sure that I v \
have heard you say ^ \
that she cast a regular "? *-

pall over any attempt
''

at mirthfulness." ^y*.,/?/bi " tra*hp, af
"Yes, that's so; but a 8

then when' we a»e ^oken in 1
married, you know, and get; to understand
one another, why I feel confident that she
will take life less seriously. Of course you
can smile, old chap, but marriage broadens
the mind of a woman considerably, and I
wager yob will be astonished at the differencein her."

SHE.Who was it that said a woman's
best friend was her dressmaker?,
HE--Probably the dressmaker.

"

"What kind of a time did you have at the
wedding last night, Ike?" inquired the able
editor of the Hawville Clarion.
"First rate!" replied Alkali Ike, who presenteda decidedly battered appearance.

Don't remember when I ever enjoyed myself
more In the same length of time."
"H'm! >How do you make that out?" asked

? the scribe, regarding him critically.
'You seem to ha,ve lost several \teeth,vour crm is in a sliner.
~Q your left ear is hanging at

half mast, and while doubt|
Xv less your eyes will presently

^ \ resume their normal color,
it*) \ at present they look a

\ great deal like a couple
X'lfr- C \ of holes burned in a

? / :\ fala nlr "hie* Tn shnrt

\ you have every appear- I
I \ anC6 °f havin® beep

-*jRagged headforemost j
n hlne. J
, J "Aw, yes," returned

""^TP t^ie ottered one cheer- I
& :1 ily. "I reckon I do. |''$lW/vffizwW .vj'i; |/ This yere arm is broke

ftytfOTrjjjmffi-''- | ^ / in two places, my

V^nlBu i mouth feels like it was

V 4vB|t I / a^ou^ pulled out

lit | If J thar ear wil1 alwers l0P
W down more than the

>
"
' / a. other, thar is a goodSt v«ESs- /A,

<fra« long stab across my

y/ «c? tank that you can't
/ scP see, considerable of my i

_ hair has been snatched

^ off, an' the groom like
see ^ t\g^C -erf t0 have dug my eyes
she s e ®"

out with his thumbs;
,t wot1 att-j but that's all right.

t ter you jest ort to see

the other fellers!"
"Wish 1 eould! What caused the trouble?" *

"The touchiness of the groom. Some people I
are so gosh-blamed peppery that they fly up
at nuthin'! Tell you how it was. You see, I
used to sorter set up alongside of the young
lady who was married last night. I stirred
her maw's soft soap an' let her paw beat me

in hoss trades an' shot up two or three fellers
that came peroozin' around thar.in fact, I
thought I was High Kack with the whole
family. But wimmen-folks is fickle, an' the
vnnne- la.dv shook me an' took lin with an-

other feller. An' then, to rub It in on me,
she invited me to be best man at the weddin'. r

"Wal, I reckon I proved to the satisfaction
of everybody present that if I wasn't the best j
man thar I was jest about as good as any of '

'em! Things went along as smooth a£ you
please till the preacher asked, 'Who giveth
this yere woman away?' an' I says, aimin' to
show that I didn't hold no hard feelin's:

" 'I reckon I could, but I haint that mean!'
"An' then we had it! The groom an' the

bride's father an' several other kin-folks an' j
well-wishers came at me like I was a long- I
iusl sley-sun, an x teiiueu 10 era as wen as

I could as fast as they got to me. While it
lasted it was as pretty a little affair as I ever
had the pleasure of bein' mixed up in, an' I
reckon I'd haVe been on the top of the heap
an doin' all the crowin' if it hadn't been that
the bride's mother flung a skillet of scaldin'
water on me with a deftness born of long
practice, as they say in stories. I came away
then. I may look sorter tore up to-day, an'
all that, but, as I said before, you ort to see
the rest of 'em!"

f\ Sareajtio Papa.
FATHER (upstairs).What time is it down

there ?
MAMIE (down In the parlor).Just 10 by

the clock, papa.
FATHER.All right. Don't forget to start

the clock again when the young man leaves, j
fit) /)da<$c /Istray.

"Stolen fruit might taste the sweetest,"
muttered De Tragique, as he hastily strode
from the stage, "but I do wish my admirers
wouldn't fling poached eggs at me."

"Shure, Casey," said O'Honey, as they sat
on the curbstone with one of O'Brien's good
pints between them, "education duz lots for a
r i-\ man."

rr s?n. "I "dunno," replied Casey, "Oi
0/f> think it hurts his chances. Do j<\ ' you soupose thot Callihan

^*8!WW *V \ would put an eddicated man
\ on the gang an let him

mU^ *

; \ climb the ladder wld a

\ hod? Divil a bit.§/NV A "Besides," Casey con-
. tinued, "It makes a mon j

"jFj l=' -' |v.\ unsatyfied wid his cir-
~\ cumstances. I started >

^ r~7> *n xneself once to ap- ~«

N ' !i; prove me moind, an* I
<. ! ; f ijO studied astrognomby1."

11 "How's thot?" asked
^̂ :(j j O'Honey in evident ad\ri'miration.
^ M-j{\ I "The study av stars,
~ O , ^f/to be sure."j) ^2^

'
/'*' / "An' phwat did yez/ iarn?"0'Honey queried.

.

'

\j / "I was readin' about
£ / thot beautiful green star

y*" .../ called Mars," said Casey,C / "an' I larned that things
N 'y'/ weighed just half up

" there as what they do
down here, an* it set

___ .me a wishin' I was liv-
! h' o-0><v ing up there an' eartor'"'to^ rylng me thirty-pound
^we*1 ' hod wid a weight av
only fifteen. An' just think av it, O'Honey,
Up there a mon oould get twice as drunk as
down here, as a load would only weigh half
as much, an' he could easily carry double."
"Ah!" Casey sighed, "it would be glorious.

Well, all tbis made me so down on me luck jhere thot Ol sthopped me eddication roight
there for. fear Oi'd larn somethin' else to
make me dissatyfled." *

And with a deep sigh Casey shouldered his
heavy hod.

It ~

~
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She was a decidedly pretty girl, and evidentlya stranger to the neighborhood, judgingby the hesitating manner in which she
entered the drug store and stood before the
wuuier. one seemea to ieei ner strangeness,
for there was an apparent yearning look in
her eyes for association as she sweetly
smiled at the clerk who came tb attend her.
"What can I do for you, miss?" he

asked, smiling in return. His S
wife had, that morning, presentedhim with a son and *

heir, and he felt on partic- >
_

^

ularly good terms with ^ "

himself and the world at / i BS&
large. ,fL*
"You can give me a / £*»

package of Quellin's / I Im
Food for Babies, if you /, j
please," was the answer,the continued/ /
smile, if anything, , /'
partaking of an extra' /fdash- of saccharin. f # y*i
leavening. k | I / XB? f\j|.
With thoughts of his; I / /

own son and neir buz-| ? j^
zing through his cere-1 Zjfsf i «\^
brum cells, this be- \ ^
came interesting. fflNn./\^"New arrival?" he ^

M1
mquireu connuentiaiiy. * r .-.->

"Quite a stranger,"
was the answer. S^Sr AJB
"Doing well?" x<£*\ v
She looked at him \»\ Vvl&r^^jl

quickly, but seeing^
nothing upon his guile- ^-vVV

lessfeatures but a look
of interest, she took It ^ ^ ~~*..*

as a friendly advance "^p-' #/+.
and smilingly said: ^Oh9fl(? rie-hV* <!
«o * ». un<"So far." "WD rOUTHThedrug clerk fidgettoHa mnmonf witVi thp nAnlrflCP in his TinnH

then with a trifle of embarrassment asked:
"Boy or a girl?"
The smile vanished and she flashed a look

of indignation upon him that would have
withered up a man less absorbed in his new

blessings.
"How dare you?" she cried. "Is there anythingin my appearance suggestive of a dis!guised criminal, or do you take me for one of

those bifurcated monstrosities in bloomers,
whose sex is a matter of speculation to their
uwxx iexanuxxa ij.nu a. xxxxxeLeexxLxx cexxiuiy auuuy
to the world? I'm a respectable nurse girl,
and I scorn your imputation."
And snatching up the package of baby

food, she flounced out of the store,'leaving
the clerk to ponder over the mutability of
things human and smiles in particular.

J4iS l/i<?U7 of It.
REV. THIRDLY.Now, Tommie, what will

you be when you grow up?
TOMMIE.I don't know, but I wont be a
lnnn lrppnpr n.nvwn.v.

REV. THIRDLY.Ah, there's a little man!
Now, why wouldn't you be a saloon keeper?
TOMMIE.Cos they hev ter keep too quiet

on Sundays for me.

J4ad a C^ai>e^.
"Can he recover, doctor?" asked the woman

whose husband had been hurt in a railway
accident.
"I fear not, madam," replied the doctor,

"but you can. You should get at least $20,000
from the company."

Loeatioi).
MRS. MURRIHILr.Why, Bridget, that is

the third vase you have let fall this month.
How can you be so stupid? Where are your
faculties, girl?
BRIDGET (puzzled, but for a second only)

.Paddy Dillon has 'em, mum!

Darker Ir? Ideals.
"She will make me happy. She's an ideal

"Take care, my boy. Marry a practical one

and be happier still."

DRUMMER.Who was that pale, discouragedlooking man who just passed by?
SQUAM CORNERS MERCHANT That

was Lawyer Hooks. He used to be GOLconsidered one of the shrewdest 0^
attorneys in this part of the .

State, but he made a mistake a

year ago last Christmas /
which destroyed his prestigeand ruined his repu"Ah!

What was it?" |
"Why, when the holl- /y'/jf \ «

days came on he gave I
every poor family InMM..A{
town a big, fat tur- I '<( \ nk ,

key. That might seem Sgm
a good and charitable "v/^l
act, but it is all ac- f< VjbA
cording to now youHBB^$^ ;jjp;
look at it. As soon as^^TS^ .-. ff
the news got spread
around and people had
thought it all over, it\ ^
was such an unprece-\
dented act for a lawyer \
that, for want of any V
other way of accounting \
for it, they catne to the \ j J
conclusion that he had \/ >
ween meaiing an niese ^
years and that an ac- \
cusing conscience had "" J. i
driven him to give '

some of his ill-gotten 6

gains to charity. And (Prompt
everybody got so afraid of him that his businesswas completely" ruined."

fiot <jilt-Ed<$ed Security.
FIRST KANSAN.I tell you, a man can't

build a thing out here but what there'll be a
mortgage on It about as soon as it's done.
SECOND KANSAN-They don'jt put mortgageson anything I build.
FIRST KANSAN.What have you built?
SECOND KANSAN-Castles in the air.

"Stranger," said the old fellow.a typical
Arkansas mountaineer whom I encountered
on the rough mountain road."stranger, I've
bin workin' up yere fur the last six months
without seein' a feller-critter or a newspaper
In all that time, and I'd be mighty thankful
fur the news of the kentry.jest the importantnews."

When we - had lighted our pipes and
taken a seat on a log by the road_____side * ke6&n on the settlement

the Venezue*an dispute,
V hilt V,r, mo tTr<+V»*

. *. "*v".
j ^^ "Stranger, is any of our
\ I \ boys mixed up in this dis\

\ pute?"
j "Oh, no," I replied with

L V i j '*r\ a smile. "you see"
EL' t nr A "Wall. I don't keer

I vj" anything about It

\ / ,i I started on theCuban
§ trouble, and was giv0^.C^-xT ! ng him, as I thought,
')\ some startling news,

iwhen he broke in:
j" |,||^||,| "My ole womanwont

136 ^ fUrS6' wIU

iliP r ?''* ^/Iff "Why> certainly not>

"Then I reckon it
' ~y haint o' much account.

2nfp(/??rtf What towns have yo' cum
^ through on yo'r trip?"
jSfV I najned over some of

"^ry the places I had stopped
2? in over night, and then

& he
^ es." "Wall, when you were^

,,0\l v'x% X>^0<^' In Beebe was ole Per^revC\^ ^ kins still feuding with

-Under ole Davis?"
"Not that I heard

of," 1 answered.
"Didn't hear whether the widder Jenkins,

in Grayville, was hitched yet, did yo'?"
"No, I didn't."
"Have they hung ole man Hunt, did they

tell yo', when you were in Summerville?"
"No, they didn't mention his name to me."

He continued his questioning for about five
minutes longer, but when I couldn't even tell
him if Lem White's dog, in Huntsville, had
been licked yet he gave it up, and there was
a look of deep disgust on his face as he
knocked the ashes out of his pipe and said:
"This dawg-goned kentry seems to have

gone to sleep since I've bin up yere, fur if
there'd bin anythin' goin' on yo'd certainly
have -heard of it. Shoo! but if this state o'
things keeps on the newspapers will bust up
fur want o' newt! Wall, s'long, stranger.
I'm goin' back to town purty soon, and I'll
put a leetle life in these United States if I
have to pick a furse with the ole woman
herself!"

"Your husband died a year ago? You must
miss him greatly."
"Not so much. His mother throws a cup

at my head occasionally now."

Spol^e Joo Sooi),
"You really made this cake? Well, if you

should make such cake as my mother used
tn makp T"

"There, I thought it would come! I wish I
were dead"

,
"would never eat it at all."

Beyond tl?e pale.
M'SCORCHER."Wobbles and his wife seem

vehy pleasant people. Why have you cut
their acquaintance?
CHOLL.Y.Had to, deah boy. How could a

folltih nf mv eford?«f» *
KH.UUVHU5 ttoouciatc wiin peuuie

who are still riding '96 wheels?

fT\r$. Ei>p^eK'5 Bicycle.
WHEELER.Wheeling gets to be an old

story with some people. Does your wife care
for her bicycle now?
ENPECK (sighing).No; she makes me.

My wife has become timid about my being
out after dark ever since one of our neighborswas sandbagged, and so she presented
fp^. me with a dainty little revolver and

bade me be sure and carry it in
.my nocturnal rambles. I laughed

the whole thing off as perfect
nonsense, but of course gave in

^ N. at last for the Lake of pleasingher, and the other even-

nig csuic euuugu a ia.soa.ny

p=nL, looking fellow brushed up
"VX <aggg^\ against me as I was

passing down a poorly
'ijfe lighted side street, and
^ /l when I almost unconvf'/ sc^ously Pu^ my hand

\M/ ^Jp|l up to my necktie the
K /lJ \ diamond pin that had

jfap ' ^ r been my birthday gift
N ( was gone, yuicif as a

/ wink I ran back and
/ caught hold of the felf
low, who had luckily

/V / not taken to his heels,
j\ / and putting the diminu.A \ / tive gun to one of his

'L / eyes told him to "hand
7 over that diamond pin as

/>4 »
s X quick as he knew how

\fj '

y \ or I would blow his

^ brains out." Without
« daring to answer a..

Y vv wora ne aid. so. wnen

r£i#0- 1 reach'ed home I told
my better half all about

the little adventure, and commended her
thoughtfulness in providing me with the firearm.At the same time I gleefully exhibited
the recovered gem.

wny, jonn, sne cnea nervously, 1 was
so afraid that you would6 lose your diamond
pin that I took it out of your necktie when
you kissed, me grood-by this morning."

"When you proposed did she answer "Nit?" "

"Nope. She answered 'Knot.' "


